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Code of Ethics 


Edmonton Street News reserves the 
right to refuse publication of any 
article and or ad at the discretion of 
the board of Edmonton Street News 
Society. 


We will not trivialize 
poverty in any way. 


We practice sound journalism with 
respect to FOIP legislation and 
respect for the privacy of the persons 
portrayed in stories and 
photographs. 


The views presented in this publica- 


tion are those of the writers 
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New game in 


town: 
Whack-a- 
Panhandler 


Allan Sheppard 


Allan Sheppard is a freelance writer and edi- 

tor, and a volunteer writer for Edmonton Street 
News. As a pensioner, he finds himself from time 
to time on the edge of poverty and homelessness. 
As a self-appointed community elder, he thinks 
and worries about the needs of children, youth, 
parents and others who face lives of poverty and 
inadequate education in the midst of unprecedent- 
ed wealth. 





You know the game. You see it at car- 
nivals, in arcades, and in restaurants that 
cater to kids’ birthday celebrations. It’s 
called Whac-a-Mole: you stand at a table 
that has five holes on top; plastic mole-heads 
pop up through the holes in random order; 
you score points by hitting mole-heads (with 
a hammer that has a large, soft head) as 
they pop up. It calls for quick reactions and 
good hand-eye co-ordination. The game ends 
when you run out of playing time or money. 
Or when you decide the game is a waste of 
energy and walk away, maybe with enough 
tickets to redeem a small prize. Or maybe 
not. 

The concept has a certain appeal, mostly 
for children, as a game. And it has a more 
universal appeal as a metaphor for any activ- 
ity that is essentially futile: such as trying to 
suppress insurgent attacks in Afghanistan, 
or trying to cope with panhandling, home- 
lessness, and other unwelcome symptoms of 
social disorder and decay that are a blight on 
our urban paradise: Whack-a-Panhandler, 
for purposes of this discussion. 

The beauty of Whack-a-Panhandler is 
that you can play the game using a variety of 
strategies (or hammers of varying hardness); 
some of which may offer an illusory prospect 
of solving the “problem” of panhandling, all 
of which are doomed to failure (as history 
and experience tend to show us). 

One strategy involves giving money, 
vouchers, or gifts of food, coffee, or cigarettes 
to panhandlers. Call this whacking a pan- 
handler with generosity. 

Another strategy involves saying no 
(with or without verbal enhancements) to all 
panhandling requests. Call this whacking 
a panhandler with meanness or tough love, 
depending on the degree of righteousness or 
self-righteousness you apply to your action. 

A third strategy involves calling on police 
and the courts to punish panhandlers—with 
fines, jail time, or forced labour—in order to 
discourage them and, when that fails, physi- 
cally remove them. Call this whac-a- 
panhandler with a law. 

A fourth strategy focuses not on the pan- 
handler but on the panhandlee, the person 
who stoops (for whatever foolish or misguid- 
ed reason) to “encouraging” panhandlers by 
giving them money or other valuables when 
asked. Whack the panhandlee with a fine or 
by shaming, and you discourage such mor- 
ally hazardous behaviour. Or so the theory 
goes. 

These strategies have all been put for- 
ward, in one guise or another, in Edmonton’s 
media over recent months, in response to a 
proposed city bylaw prohibiting aggressive 
panhandling. 

Such strategies have at least two things 
in common. They look like they might work. 
And experience and history show that, 
undertaken individually or together, they will 
fail. One or all of them may work for a while, 
but sooner or later, they will all fail. 

The reason is clear: they treat panhan- 
dling as the problem and suppression of 
panhandling by whatever means available 
as the solution to the problem. To repeat: 
that approach may work for a while, but 
the problem will return; possibly in another 
place and at another time, but it will return, 
just like a mechanical mole in a Whac-a- 
Mole game (or a real one, in your garden, 
should you be so afflicted). 

Start with the basics: panhandling, like 
many other social nuisances in our com- 





of a far greater social problem that all the 
whack-a-panhandler strategies we can come 
up with will never solve. Unless we solve 

the root causes for all-too-often annoying 

or overwhelming problems of social disor- 
der and decay in our communities—pov- 
erty; homelessness; debilitating addictions 
to alcohol, drugs, and tobacco; inadequate 
education; indiscriminate destruction of 
community and communities; mental illness 
and physical disabilities, often involving fetal 
alcohol syndrome and often in combination 
with poverty and homelessness (to make an 
inadequate start to a long list)—we will never 
solve the myriad manifestations of social and 
community breakdown: panhandling and 
other forms of begging, prostitution, graffiti 
and tagging, vandalism, drug dealing, mug- 
ging (to make another inadequate beginning 
to another long and depressing list). 

Panhandling is not a crime. Nor is it 
criminal behaviour unless the panhan- 
dler uses threatening actions. That is why 
the Edmonton Police Service wants a new 
bylaw that will make panhandling a crime, 
so police will have the right to summons 
or take other measures against people who 
engage in “the act of stopping people on the 
street or in public or private places to ask 
for food or money or assistance” (Report to 
the Edmonton Police Commission, April 4, 
2008, Edmonton Police Service reference: 
Attachment 3, 2005PDDOO5). 

Note that the wording does not seem to 
include those fairly common panhandlers 
who sit quietly against the wall, their heads 
down, with a cap or cup in hand or on the 
sidewalk before them. Perhaps their evident 
sense of shame makes them acceptable or 
tolerable. 

Note also that it would allow police to 
take action against an individual for asking 
for “assistance,” whatever that means in this 
context. The EPS will assure us that it will 
use discretion in interpreting such wording 
for specific situations. But it already has dis- 
cretion under current legislation; the prob- 
lem for the police seems to be that, in addi- 
tion to using discretion when dealing with 
alleged panhandlers, they must also take 
time to observe and document alleged illegal 
behaviour before taking enforcement action. 
“Criminal laws don’t work well...,” according 
to EPS Inspector Brian Nowlan, as quoted ina 
CBC online story (Some panhandlers making 


$400 a day: police, January 26, 2009, 5:23 p.m.) 
"They are very difficult to prosecute in the absenc 


of actually witnessing it. The bylaw is the 
answer.” 

In the proposed new regime, as I under- 
stand it, police would be able to go for sum- 
mary charges with less rigorous require- 
ments for evidence than under current legis- 
lation. 

Why should we worry about that? We 
want to clear the streets of panhandlers, and 
the police are on our side in that effort. 

Maybe. But I have a problem. If the EPS’s 
strategy for dealing with panhandlers is sus- 
pect, as I believe it is, its tactics for persuad- 
ing city council and the public to support a 
new, more aggressive bylaw are 
shoddy. 

The EPS’s spokesperson on the panhan- 
dling bylaw is Inspector Brian Nowlan, of 
the Downtown Division. This seems to be his 
case: 

An increase in the number of complaints 
from the public shows that aggressive pan- 
handling is increasing in Edmonton, espe- 
cially downtown. 

There are between 20 and 30 panhan- 
dlers, mostly operating in the downtown 
area, who are responsible for 90 per cent of 
aggressive panhandling complaints. 

There is one individual, plying his evil 
(though so far not illegal) trade somewhere 
on Jasper Avenue, who lives in a downtown 
high-rise apartment on takings of $400 a 
day. ; : 

Another man was jailed recently for “fail- 
ing to cross a roadway,” because he was 
caught 41 times panhandling from a street 
median in the west end. According to a 
story in the Edmonton Sun online, “Nowlan 
estimated (the man) makes $500 per 
day,” (Judge warns notorious panhandler, 
February 20, 2009. . 

The fine under the proposed bylaw woul 
be $250. While most panhandlers (including 


Continued on page 6 





Mothers Across the World vigil for Gaza took place on February 8 at Churchill Square. On 
the 40th day after the first child in Palestine was killed in Gaza during the most recent 
Israeli military offensive, this vigil remembered all the children who died in Gaza. Similar 
vigils took place in cities around the world. Organizers read a list of names of the children, 
followed by a moment of silence as participants held hands in a circle. The local Jewish 
community held a counter-vigil, and read the names of Israeli children who have been killed 


from bombings and rocket attacks.Photos by 


Opinion 
Police Commision Yearly 
meeting 


The police Commission met in the 
Heritage room on February 19, 2009 at 
City Hall, and once again there was a con- 
spicuous absence of a significant female 
presence on the commission. It also appears 

that, contrary to the best policies for 

the public, the police commission contin- 
ues to act to protect its own, and to have a 
high visibility of either active or past 
criminal investigators as a part and parcel 
of much of the speaking podium as well as 
actively involved in member input. 

The matter of the policing of the 
police was again presented to the public 
with a single camera visible in the room i.e. 
Global News, and then only for a part of the 
meeting. It would seem that they did not 
want to get into the public forum any possi- 
bility of comments by the public that might 
have aggravated the chief and or exaberated 
the homogeneity of much of the agenda 

which basically appeared to tap the police 
miscreants on the knuckles and whisper 
Pee et 
Nothing significant happened 
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ROOPH Awards recognize 
those working to address 
housing challenges 


This year at Homeward Trust’s annual 
Recognizing Outstanding Organizations and 
People in Housing (ROOPH) Awards ceremony 
at the Westin Inn February 3rd, four awards 
were presented for outstanding contribution 
and best practice of people, organizations 
and businesses to meet the challenges facing 
the homeless and those at risk of becoming 
homeless in Edmonton. 

The award for Outstanding Leadership 
in the Housing Sector was received by the 
Edmonton Committee to End Homelessness. 
The Partnership for Success award was given 
to the Homeless Connect Steering Committee, 
Katie Lambert received the award for 
Exceptional Volunteerism, and Faye Dewar 
for Outstanding Service for the Aboriginal 
Community. : 

The ROOPH Awards were given in con- 
junction with the launch of Toque Tuesday, 
a Canada wide awareness day for homeless- — 
ness sponsored by the national organization 
Raising the Roof. _ ' 





By Linda Dumont 


The Mayor’s Committee to 
End Homelessness issues its 
report 


We want to know what you 
think 


“It is the greatest of all mistakes to do 
nothing because you can only do little.”— 
Sydney Smith (1771-1945) 

The Edmonton Street News is planning a 
special issue on the report of the Edmonton 
Committee to End Homelessness that was 
issued on January 29, this year, almost 
exactly a year after the committee was set up 
by Mayor Mandel. 

Is this report to end homelessness in 
Edmonton the first step toward an enlight- 
ened and effective strategy for dealing with 
the challenges of homelessness in our afflu- 
ent community? Or is it, like the infamous 
“war to end all wars” of 1914-1918, simply a 
prelude, and in the end a pretext, for more of 
the same—only worse. 

The report says it will take $1-billion to 
deal with homelessness by 2020. The prov- 
ince has just warned against the possibility 
it will have a $1-billion deficit in the current 
fiscal year ending March 31. Can the prov- 
ince afford to help the city deal with home- 
lessness? Can it afford not to? 

What do you think? 

If you would like to contribute to research 
and writing on stories about homelessness 
in Edmonton and the report of the mayor’s 
committee, call me at (780) 240-5340 or e- 
mail me at allansheppard23@yahoo.ca. 

You can find links to the committee’s 
report at www.edmonton.ca/city_govern- 
ment/news/2009/10520.aspx and get infor- 
mation 780-496-6026. 


by Allan Sheppard 


The third annual memorial march for 


all the Missing and Murdered Women of 
Edmonton was held February 14. The 
march went from Sacred Heart Church 

to City Hall and back. A memorial march 
was also held in Vancouver the same day. 
Photos by Paula Kirman 
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Chapter 8, The Church 


By Lauren Petersen 


Aside from infrequent visits from my 
mother and sister and the people at work, 
almost the only people I saw were the mem- 
bers of Gay’s church. I was cut off from 
former friends and my former Pentecostal 
church, and Gay monitored my phone calls, 
listening to every word I said. 

Gay and the rest of the congregation 
believed they were the one true church of 
God, with special revelation for the very elect, 
which included him but not me because I 
had come in from a fundamentalist back- 
ground. In the church, everyone was referred 
to as “brother” and “sister” except the small 
children, and they called all the grown ups 
‘uncle’ and ‘aunt’. 

Brother Heney founded the church in 
the 1950s’ at a time when Prime Minister 
Mackenzie King was remembered for chan- 
neling the spirit of his dead mother and his 
dead dog, and there was a rise of interest in 
spiritualism. Brother Heney’s vision was to 
combine spiritualism and Christianity into 
a church of Christian spiritualism, and to 
channel the spirits of the old time prophets 
like Elijah to teach the congregation. The 
doctrine differed from that of mainstream 
Christian churches in that they believed 
in universal salvation — all would come to 
heaven eventually because Christ died for 
all, regardless of what crimes they commit- 
ted or how they lived. Even the very worst 
person who ever lived would be there. The 
weakness of this doctrine, from my point of 
view, was that there was no emphasis on 
living a moral life while on earth since you 
were going to be in heaven anyway, and this 
was very evident in the congregation. I was 
shocked when I first attended a service, and 
during a break half the members lit up ciga- 
rettes. They also drank (after all, Jesus made 
wine at the wedding feast), and showed no 
evidence in their personal lives of ever having 
a born again experience. After attending a 
few services, I began to doubt that they were 
even Christians in the sense that I believed, 
since no one there except Brother Heney ever 
testified about his or her salvation experi- 
ence. He was highly intelligent, wrote poetry, 
and had written his autobiography in which 
he told about his conversion from atheist to 
Christian. Of all the people at the church, I 
found him the easiest to talk to, but Martha 
Hagledge was very jealous of her special posi- 
tion with him and always discouraged any 
conversation between us. 

The Hagledge family was part of the 
original congregation. The Hagledge women, 
the widowed Martha, her widowed mother 
and her daughter, lived in a two story white 
house with a verandah that overlooked the 
river. The house had been divided into four 
suites during the depression years — Martha’s 
mother lived in one, Martha in another, her 
daughter Edith lived in an upstairs suite, 
and the fourth was rented out to a tenant. 
Until he finished school, Mike, the Hagledge 
son, lived there, too. He was an athlete, and 
at times expressed doubts about his faith. 
Martha slept on a hide-a-bed in the living 
room because there were not enough bed- 
rooms for everyone. 

Martha was a very English, no-nonsense, 
over-bearing woman of great pride and ample 
proportions. She wore a watch brooch on 
her bosom, bifocals, and, at the age of 56, 
was already completely gray. She worked 
as a school secretary, but when speaking of 
herself, she elevated her position to that of 
school counsellor because she sometimes 
directed people to the right classroom, or 
gave advice on where to find things in the 
school. In the church, she saw herself as a 
prophetess and as a gifted soprano- after all, 
she had sung in a United church choir in her 
younger years. 

Martha could be very gracious, even gen- 
erous when she doled out her favours, giving 
away used clothing and outdated preserves 
as though she were bestowing priceless 
gifts, and she gave advice, whether asked 
for or not, with the overbearing superior- 
ity of Queen Elizabeth II. In her presence, 
you always knew that Martha knew she was 
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Man of Christ Abased 


better than you. As my sister Sharon said, 
“Martha Hagledge always looks at you as 
though she knows some dirty little secret 
about you that only she and God know.” 

Even while I could see the obvious flaws 
in Martha’s character, her absolute belief 
in herself was hard to dispute. She could 
never be corrected, would not countenance 
any opinion opposed to her own, and had 
absolute and complete belief in her own self 
importance. She was Martha Hagledge, the 
specially chosen of God. 

Martha’s vaunted pride extended to her 
family — as a Hagledge she was perfect, and 


as for her family, they were perfect, too, regard- 


less of their human failings. Appearances 
were all important, and shortcomings were 
hidden to present a perfect front to the 
world. That perfection somehow was extend- 
ed to cover Gay, probably because he called 
her “mom”, so he, too, could do no wrong in 
her eyes. 

Martha’s daughter Edith bore little 
resemblance to her mother except in the area 
of pride — she too had that smug Hagledge 
superiority. Edith was a plain young woman 
who wore frumpy clothes that would have 
suited an eighty-year old, and had very awk- 
ward proportions. Her neck was long, she 
had a pigeon chest, narrow sloping shoul- 
ders, low-slung pendulous breasts hanging 
two thirds of the way to her waist, and dis- 
proportionately large hips. She wore her thin 


Warning: the contents of these stories 
may be objectionable to some readers. 
ESN does not promote, sanction, criti- 
cize, or condone any of the following 
author pages. These “ The Writers’ Pages" 
are intended to allow new authors their 
chance for freedom of expression, or 
first amendment type writing and 
ESN does not in any way engage in edito- 
rial review or other limitations on their 
products. ESN makes every attempt to 
promote entertainment and productive 
honest writing well within the confines of 
Human Rights and Freedoms of Canada 
and the constitutional confines therein. 
The writers find their own sponsors who 
pay for the printing of their page or part 
_ of a page. 


brown hair in a low ponytail at the nape of 
her neck. She had taken a year of nursing 
but dropped out because, she said, her faith 
wouldn’t permit her to hand out all those 
medications. The truth, I discovered later, 
was that she was not very bright and had 
flunked out. Unfortunately for Edith, she was 
under the shadow of her overbearing and 
abusive mother, and never differentiated, so 
she lived her life in fear of not being perfect. 
She even copied her mother in that she lived 
in the family home and got a job in the office 
of a school. 

“Edith is my chosen mate, and we will 
be married in heaven,” Gay told me shortly 
after our marriage. “Brother Heney said it is 
very rare to meet your chosen mate while on 
earth because they can be born in another 
century or another country.” 

I discovered that Gay had dated Edith 
before he met me, and even proposed mar- 
riage, but she turned him down because 
her mother didn’t approve of her marrying 
a Native. Gay met and married me on the 
rebound. Years later I even discovered a letter 
he had written but never sent to Edith. In it 
he said, “You are going to be very, very sorry 
that you won’t marry me.....” And she was. 
Throughout my marriage to Gay, the two 
always had a special friendship that excluded 
me. They even had an affair with full approv- 
al of her mother — after all, a Hagledge could 
do no wrong.... 

The Church had only lay ministry, 
so Brother Heney was working in Fort 
McMurray much of the time. Brother Fay 
Finstead preached in his absence. Finstead 
had some unique doctrines of his own, one 
being a time line he had drawn of the count- 
down to the end times. According to him the 


world would end in 1984, and the elect of 
God would be gathered together into a city 
God was preparing in the wilderness of the 
Nahanni Valley in the Northwest Territories. 
The Hagledge house was to be the gather- 
ing place for the true believers before they 
went up north. Martha Hagledge had stored 
up large amounts of food in her basement 
to prepare for that time. She was also told 
in prophecy that she would be alive to meet 
Jesus when he comes again. The prophesy 
also said that Brother Heney, too, would be 
alive and stand in Jerusalem as one of the 
two witnesses at the second coming. 

The Bible speaks about the false teachers 
speaking swelling words of vanity and lead- 
ing silly women captive - those messages 
appealed to the vanity of the Hagledges and 
the others who saw themselves as part of a 
very select group privy to internal secrets of 
God. As Martha put it, “Spiritually, we in this 
church are at university level. God loves the 
people in the other churches, but they are in 
kindergarten or elementary grade level spiri- 
tually.” 

I was not accepted as one of the insiders. 
Martha Hagledge would hint at great secrets 
and revelations, then say, “You are not 
ready to hear it.” She also jealously guarded 
Brother Heney and others from contact with 
me in case they divulged some inside secret 
to me. On the rare occasions when Brother 
Heney and I did speak, we spoke straight 
across since we shared an extensive knowl- 
edge of the scriptures, and were both highly 
intelligent. He once said, “Lauren, you’re a 
queer duck — just like me.” 

But when he was away, I would sit 
there in that basement church, listening to 
the messages of Brother Finstead, and ask 
myself, “Are these people even Christians? It 
sounds interesting, but do they really believe 
all they are being taught?” 

Apparently they did. Another teaching of 
the church was not to read the whole Bible, 
just to pick out a short passage or verse and 
meditate on that, so while they professed to 
be “Christians” with the exception of Brother 
Heney, most had never even read the whole 
Bible. I know Gay hadn‘’t. 

The church split shortly after I started 
attending with Gay. Brother Heney suf- 
fered a stroke, so he retired and came back 
to Edmonton. He said God had struck him 
down because of the false doctrines being 
preached, and he denounced Fay Finstead 
as a false prophet. Some of the congrega- 
tion followed Brother Heney, including the 
Hagledges and Gay, others followed Finstead, 
and others scattered. Martha Hagledge con- 
verted her basement into a chapel with a red 
carpet on the floor, a podium at the far end, 
and a baptismal tank. When Brother Heney 
began preaching again, his messages were on 
the lordship of Jesus Christ, and very much 
in line with my basic beliefs. The messages 
were such that he could have been preaching 
in almost any mainstream Christian church. 

It was while he was preaching regularly, 
that I asked about ordination. He hesitated, 
considering for a period of time, since no 
woman had ever been a minister in the 
church, but then agreed but with the condi- 
tion that I be ordained alongside my hus- 
band. Martha Hagledge was ordained shortly 
afterward. 

Brother Finstead’s prophecies were 
revealed to be false over time, but there was 
one particular prophecy Brother Heney saw 
in a dream that troubled him, and which 
years later came back to haunt me. Although 
he died too soon, I lived to see it fulfilled. He 
said “I saw a dog enter the church and it was 
devouring the children, taking huge bites 
from them , tearing them to pieces, destroy- 
ing them.” (I didn’t realize it at the time, 
but later learned that Gay was born in the 
Chinese year of the Dog.) 

Brother Heney was indeed a true proph- 
els 

Unfortunately for him, so was I. I foresaw 
his death in a twice repeated dream. 

I dreamt that he was bandaged from 
head to foot, lost his voice, was removed 
from the church and died. A young woman 


took on his ministry. I awoke horrified, fell 
Continued on page 7 


Gurnett to leave the Edmonton Mennonite Centre for Newcomers after eight years 


You may have seen Jim Gurnett’s photo 
on the large billboard ads for the Untied Way 
promoting diversity, where he is seated with 
a small black child. Probably the first thing 
you notice is his smile — big, warm, and very 
genuine, then your eye is drawn to his color- 
ful clothing, reminiscent of the hippie days. 
That’s Jim Gurnett. 

In the past few years, Gurnett has been 
featured in the media often, for his work with 
various non-profit groups and most recently 
when he announced his retirement as execu- 
tive director of the Mennonite Centre for 
Newcomers, effective May 12, 2009. 

Gurnett described his eight years with 
EMCN as “an amazing experience in meeting 
new people, people who are truly examples 
of the best of people living with hope and 
courage and creativity.” He said, “Getting to 
know so many people, including the very tre- 
mendous staff of EMCN, has been the most 
rewarding personal experience.” 

About his retirement, Gurnett said, “I 
have not made any plans or decisions yet 
about what I will do or where I will be after I 
leave EMCN. I decided that this was a good 


Chapter 8 Differences 
By Sharon Spencer 


The two storey wooden schoolhouse, 
where it seemed so much of my life was 
spent, still stands today. It was located in 
a white community that stood between two 
black communities. I guess I never thought 
much about the lives of the black children 
on the outskirts of our little village, but today 
I realize how hard it was to be black in the 
50’s just outside of Halifax. What on the 
school ground was interpreted as anger and 
bullying from the black children may have 
been the result of the suspicion and lack of 
power that stood between us. 

Growing up white and having parents 
that weren’t true Haligonians I never under- 
stood the great divide between them and me 
for much more than miles existed between 
us. Prejudice and fear separated us without 
my knowledge as we stared at each other 
from opposite sides of the white picket fence. 

The school grounds were the black chil- 
dren’s domain of dread where they reigned 
supreme. These were children that had not 
been coddled. They had grown used to the 
hard knocks of life. Being the new kid on 
the block set me up as a challenge and I’m 
sure everyone was aware of my awkwardness 
on the playground. This, plus the fact I had 
never had to fight anyone before, would soon 
make me a target. Sure enough, almost every 

Charles, so called Papa Ford, would tor- 

it me by saying, “I’m gonna get you, girl, 





time for a change with EMCN since some 
major work such as moving to two excel- 
lent new locations, is finished with. It really 
depends on whether I stay in Edmonton or 
not, and what I am doing if I am here.” 

Gurnett said he has never stayed at a job 
as long as he had at EMCN, and it was such 
a good and interesting job that if he didn’t 
make a change while there were still some 
years for him to do other interesting things, 
he might stay for a much longer time. He 
felt the organization would benefit from the 
renewal that is possible when there is some 
change. 

Gurnett said, “I have worked with the 
rest of the strong dedicated team at EMCN to 
have some influence for good for immigrants, 
and by extension for all of the community. 
We have done a lot of very good work to help 
immigrants get better jobs and be able to 
use their skills and education more fully, 
especially for engineers and accountants. We 
have developed a model of supported housing 
for refugees that was a first in Canada and 
has proven very helpful. We provide excel- 
lent programs for mothers and pre-school 
children and services for children and their 
families so they can succeed in school. We 
have begun some interesting explorations of 
how the arts (art and music) can be part of 
successful immigrant experiences. I think 
we have had an influence on public policy at 
all orders of government in relation to immi- 
grants, too.” 

Gurnett has a long history of work- 
ing with non-profit organizations. He was 
Executive Director of Edmonton Mennonite 
Centre for Newcomers since 2001. EMCN 
is a civil society organization providing pro- 
grams and services for people who are immi- 
grants and refugees, including settlement 
assistance, language training, employment 
and career services, community develop- 
ment, counseling, housing, and advocacy. 
Previously, Jim was Manager of Community 
Services at Bissell Centre, serving people 
living in poverty in Edmonton’s urban core 
(1999-2001). Prior to that he was founding 
Executive Director of The Hope Foundation 
(1993-1999), affiliated with the Faculty of 
Education at the University of Alberta, as a 
centre for research and services related to 
the intentional use of hope as a means of 
enjoying enhanced quality of life. 

For 15 years Jim worked as teach- 


Mama’s Chickens 


after school. Watch out.” 

Throughout the school day I would sweat 
in an anguish of horror and silent panic ago- 
nizing until the school bell rang. Then I ran, 
hoping to be the first to dash out the door as 
fast as my short legs could carry me, home to 
safety. 

Surely my Father would sympathize with 
the dilemma I was in and find a way to make 
it all go away. He would look at me with cold 
ice blue eyes, bang his fist on the table for 
drama and utter, “You’re going to have to 
stand up and fight. There’s no other way. 
Once you fight one the others will leave you 
alone.” 

This wasn’t what I wanted to hear. There 
had to be something easier then this. I was 
speechless as I looked at the size of Papa 
Ford and then me. 

Again and again Father and I had this 
conversation while I pleaded with sorrow- _ 
ful eyes, hoping he would intervene on 
my behalf, but he didn't. I used to think, 
“Fighting is for boys not girls. Doesn’t my 
father know this?” 

Line ups at school were a nightmare 
because for some reason the door was at the 
side and we were lined up on a huge muddy 
hill with a ditch at the bottom going on to 
the next property. Papa Ford used to love to 
get next to me and torture me whispering in 
my ear threats of what he was going to do to 
me. My heart would beat like a small trapped 
bird hitting a window over and over again 
“knock, knock, knock”. Was there no end to 


er, program facilitator and administra- 

tor at schools in Alberta and Afghanistan 
(Teacher, Bowness High School, Calgary; 
Vice Principal, Ahlman Academy; Kabul, 
Afghanistan; Teacher, American International 
School of Kabul; Principal, Whitelaw School; 
Program Facilitator, Fairview School Division; 
Principal, Rycroft School; Principal, Woking 
School; Principal, Blueberry Creek School). 

He has been a Member of the Legislative 
Assembly of Alberta (Spirit River-Fairview, 
1985-86), Director of Communications and 
Outreach for the Official Opposition at the 
Alberta Legislature (1990-1993), and a news- 
paper editor. 

Jim has four adult children and eight 
grandchildren. He is part of St. Faith’s 
(Anglican) parish. He writes sometimes for 
Edmonton Street News. 

Current community service includes: 
¢ Chair, Canadian Immigrant Settlement 
Sector Alliance * Board member, Edmonton 
Chamber of Voluntary Organizations ¢ 
Member, Advisory Board, Alberta Housing 
Coalition * Communications spokesper- 
son, Edmonton Coalition on Housing and 
Homelessness * Member, Social Work 
Program Advisory Committee, Grant 
MacEwan College * Member, Organizing 
Committee, Edmonton Good Friday Outdoor 
Way of the Cross. 

He was educated at the Universities of 
Alberta (B.A., 1969) and Calgary. 

Previous volunteer commitments have 
included: Board member, Mahatma Gandhi 
Canadian Foundation for World Peace Chair; 
Alberta Association of Immigrant Serving 
Organizations Campaign Cabinet; United 
Way of the Alberta Capital Region Chair; 
Homefest planning committee; Edmonton 
Coalition on Housing and Homelessness 
Member; A Learning Alberta (2005-2006)— 
Minister of Advanced Education initiative 

Gurnett has been recognized with 
the Queen’s Jubilee Medal (2004); 

Alberta Centennial Medal (2005) Project 
Ploughshares Edmonton Salvos Prelorentzos 
Peace Award (2007); Grant MacEwan College 
(2008) Honourary diploma in Community 
Studies; Alberta Venture magazine (2007) 
“Alberta’s 50 Most Influential People” 


By Linda Dumont 


this terrible fear that dominated my school 
hours? 

Perhaps spurred on by my father’s 
advice, one muddy spring day something 
snapped inside of me. I doubled up my shaky 
little fist and knocked Papa Ford a good 
one. Quite taken by surprise he grabbed hold 
of me as I grabbed a hold of him, cursing 
vengeance upon me. Much to the surprise of 
everyone in the school we tumbled head over 
heels from the top of the muddy hill all the 
way down to the ditch. Any care for modesty 
for the dress I wore died at the top of that 
hill. White on black and black on white, over 
and over again we rolled as I held on with 
all my might and determination. “No Papa 
you're not getting the best of me anymore,” 

I thought. When we landed not a blow had 
been struck in his favour for I had the ele- 
ment of surprise on my side. As we stared 
each other down, we were no longer black or 
white but both were mud coloured from head 
to foot. We were equals. 

The stunned faces around us looked on 
with revulsion at the sight of us covered in 
mud. Out of the midst of the crowd I heard 
a female voice declare in disgust, “Sharon 
Fryer and you with a skirt on!” I didn’t care 
about the unladylike behaviour I had just 
displayed in front of everyone. That day I had 
faced my greatest fear and was still alive to 
enjoy it. And Father was right. No one picked 
on me again. I had passed the test, and now 
had friends on both sides of the fence. 





Edmonton Street News Page 5 


Call for volunteers, Edmonton Street News needs you 


The Edmonton Street News (ESN) is five 
years old. We celebrated our birthday a few 
weeks before Christmas. 

We have survived long enough to believe 
we might have what it takes to carry on. Now 
we would like to try to get better, and maybe 
a bit bigger, too. We'll need help to do that. 
That’s where you might come in. 


ESN is produced almost solely by volunteers. 


Most of us do not work on the paper to make 
a living or even a small part of living. We do 
it because we want to help poor and home- 
less street people earn a bit of pocket money 
to spend according to their needs and priori- 
ties as they see them. 

Staff who distribute the paper and work 
on special events and projects to raise money 
for the paper and other activities may receive 
a nominal honorarium for expenses incurred 
but most of us do not get paid anything. 

Vendors pay 50 cents for each paper. 
Whatever they earn above that amount is 
theirs. The 50 cents per paper, plus a small 
amount of revenue from ads and fund-raising 
events and activities, goes to pay the printer, 
cover expenses, and pay an honorarium for 
distribution. 

We operate from month to month and 
have done since the beginning, five years 
ago. ESN is a low-budget, low-tech, low- 
maintenance project. We like it that way. It 
reflects and respects the vendors who are our 
main reason for being. 

In addition to giving street people a way 
to earn a bit of cash, we have two other 
goals: 

-to raise, provide background on, and 
discuss issues of interest to Edmontonians 
who live on the streets or on the margins of 
our affluent community; occasionally this 
can involve staging or joining public meet- 
ings, forums, and demonstrations 

-to provide opportunities for 
Edmontonians who live on the streets or on 
the margins of our community to express 
themselves creatively through their writing 
and visual arts offerings and to give voice 
to the survival and other issues that affect 
them; occasionally this may involve present- 
ing concerts, readings, and exhibitions 

If you support our values and goals and 
would like to do more for ESN and its ven- 
dors than buy a copy of the paper once a 
month, we have some jobs for you: 

Board positions (unpaid) 

Secretary-treasurer. This executive posi- 
tion is responsible for taking, writing and 
circulating minutes of board meetings and 
for keeping the books (which are modest, 
but important). Ideally, you will have some 
experience, particularly at bookkeeping. You 
would be expected to attend board meetings 
every other month, be available as needed to 
sign cheques and for other duties that may 
come up from time to time. 

Finance committee chair. This posi- 
tion is responsible for conceiving, planning 
and managing activities and projects that 
earn money for ESN, including selling ads, 
researching and writing applications or pro- 
posals for grants and sponsorships, and pos- 
sibly applying for and organizing casinos. 
Ideally, you will have volunteer or profession- 
al experience in one or more areas mentioned 
above and be willing to recruit, train, men- 
tor, and supervise trainees (who may have 
employment challenges) to work on projects 
yov initiate. 

Special events committee chair. This 
position is responsible for activities and 
projects that enhance the community profile 
of ESN or show appreciation for and build 
teamwork among vendors and volunteers, 
including an annual Christmas party for the 
vendors and volunteers, summer barbecues, 
poetry and variety show nights, readings 
and exhibitions, and public demonstra- 
tions on issues that concern our vendors 
and Edmonton’s marginalized and homeless 
citizens. Ideally, you will have volunteer or 
professional experience in one or more areas 
mentioned above and be willing to recruit, 
train, mentor, and supervise trainees, who 
may have employment challenges, to work on 
projects you design and develop. 

Board members at large (1 to 3). These 
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positions require attending board meetings 
every other month and working on projects 
and assignments as directed by the board. 
Ideally, your experience and skills will com- 
plement those of executive members and 
committee chairs. 

Other positions (may be paid modest 
honorariums and commissions) 

Distributor. Reporting to the managing 
editor, this position is responsible for sell- 
ing papers to vendors, and replacing lost 
vendor tags. You will require an easily acces- 
sible address (home or office), preferably in 
the inner city, where vendors can buy their 
papers. Office hours can be arranged to suit 
your schedule. Ideally, you will have a tele- 
phone; computer will be available for your 
use. Experience is not necessary, but you 
must be honest, and able to keep an account 
book of sales and cash received. We encour- 
age inner-city residents and applicants with 
employment challenges to consider this posi- 
tion, which involves a small honorarium paid 
at the end of each month, the amount vary- 
ing according to paper sales. 

Ad salesperson/fundraiser. This position 
reports to the finance committee chair and 
works to sell ads and on fundraising projects 
as assigned. Modest experience is an asset, 
but we will consider an entrepreneurial 
spirit, a proven ability to work without close 
supervision, and willingness to learn on the 
job in lieu of experience. Good writing skills 
are necessary, as you will write applica- 
tions and proposals. We encourage inner-city 
residents and applicants with employment 
challenges to consider this position, which 
involves a modest commission on ad sales 
and possible commissions or honorariums on 
fundraising projects. 

Events committee member. We need 
two or three volunteers to work with the 
events committee chair or the finance com- 
mittee chair to organize events and fundrais- 
ers for ESN. 

Editorial committee member at large 
This position requires attending editorial 
committee meetings in alternate months 
to board meetings. The editorial committee 
includes the editor and senior contributors. 
Members meet to identify themes, stories, 
issues, and individuals for coverage in the 
paper and to evaluate and give feedback on 
each issue in order to improve the publica- 
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tion while respecting its values and con- 
straints. This is an ideal opportunity for 
someone who wants to learn about writing, 
design, and production work on an alterna- 
tive newspaper. Depending on your interests, 
you may be coached and mentored by more 
experienced staff and board members as a 
contributor to ESN. 


All appointments will be for one year, 
beginning June 1, 2009. Board members 
will join an interim board made up of cur- 
rent senior staff and individuals appointed 
through this call for volunteers. They will 
research, evaluate, and decide on options to 
set up a board management and governance 
structure that will meet the future needs and 
opportunities of the Edmonton Street News. 
The new structure could include opportuni- 
ties to remain on the board after the first 
year for varying terms. Volunteers in other 
positions may also have opportunities to 
remain in the same or new positions. 

This is an open invitation. Resumés are 
required for all positions. We will make our 
selections based on your resume and fol- 
low-up interviews. You do not have to know 
someone who works for the Street News 
or have experience. You do not have to be 
homeless, poor, or marginalized, though we 
welcome and would value those perspectives. 
You do not have to young or old, though we 
would welcome and respect those perspec- 
tives, as well. 

We are looking for people with energy, 
enthusiasm and commitment to the goals 
and values that have guided us since our 
first edition. If that describes you, we would 
love to have you join us. 

Please send a short resumé, with refer- 
ences, to the Selection Committee at 
edmontonstreetnews@shaw.ca or 
9533-106A Avenue 
Edmonton, Alberta 
TSH OS9 

by Allan Sheppard 
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Reflections on heroes and oppression 


In the fateful year of two thousand nine 
Obama arrived at the House so white. 

We all know now things will be fine- 

No longer a reason to feel any fright, 

Peace will settle in each corner of Earth; 

The weakest be treated with honour sincere, 
Poor children’s days flow over with mirth 
Neglected elders experience real cheer; 

A ruined ecosystem quickly repair, 

Soldiers turn missiles to purposes good, 
Police and the courts treat everyone fair, 
Bankers share wealth with all as they should. 
Yes indeed pin all your hope on Barrack, 

And never more worry about anything to lack. 


In more conversations than I can count 
over the past three months I’ve bitten my 
tongue when the conversation has turned to 
the new president of the US of A. So many 
who have suffered too much in a George W. 
Bush dominated world are bubbling over with 
expressions of how their hope has been invig- 
orated by Obama’s election and I hate to be 
a discouraging word in such an idyllic time 
of waiting for all to be made right. I’ve talked 
with folks on the sidewalk in front of the 
Herb and in a penthouse looking across the 
city from Saskatchewan Drive and the com- 
ments are similar—and in the news we hear 
the same things from Kabul to Kenya, from 
Albania to Zimbabwe. 

But I have a few small thoughts from 
another perspective. Has there been a deep 
fundamental change in the way Americans 
see themselves, in the things they believe 
in? Or have they been swept along by well- 
funded slick marketing the same way they 
all bought Rubik’s cubes in 1985 or lined 
up in the middle of the night to get the first 
copies of the latest Harry Potter novel in the 
first minutes after it was released? Can they 
articulate exactly what core values are deeply 
different with a man elected by a campaign 
funded by the same wealthy interests that 
have elected every president? Will there be a 
tsunami of enthusiasm for respecting human 
rights in a substantial way, embracing the 
right of everyone to marry whomever they want 
regardless of gender? Will invasions.and 
interference in the affairs of poor abused little 
nations end? Will manipulating the affairs of 
the world to assure a steady flow of secure oil 
to let some live on thousands of times more 
resources than others end? Will public policy 
in the USA be in the tradition of Tommy 
Douglas—or Stephen Harper? 

It is very difficult to resist the impulse 
to have heroes who will look after us-- and 
better yet will inspire some shallow emotion 
we mistake for hope. Despicable characters, 
genuinely rotten guys, are common enough 
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that those who seem healthy and decent can 
travel a long way quickly, especially if they 
are willing to be enablers of the weaknesses 
of the rest of us. We get hooked on packaging 
and don’t bother about the hard work of real 
assessment of the facts. 

But in the end I fear getting caught up by 
a superficial sense of “change” is a guaran- 
tee the bad guys will stay firmly in control. 

A truly different world, rather than a tech- 
nicolour caricature of the Garden of Eden, 
will not happen in this easy way. It will be 
slow and tough. We will need to struggle for 
it miserable millimetre by millimetre, asking 
tough questions and daring to find answers 
that are true, rather than jumping to conclu- 
sions; breaking our fingernails and grind- 

ing grit into our skin in the process. It will 

be ambivalent and chaotic. It will have a lot 
more of us toiling side by side, walking hand 
in hand, listening in a circle, judging less and 
accepting more of the ugly smelly folks beside 
us, rather than facing towards a stage and 
cheering like crazy for a well coifed package, 
our uncritical ears hearing reassuring buzz 
words but not especially listening for any real 
meaning. 

So, I’m sorry not to be able to get very 
excited about the new American president 
and to anticipate the dawning of the Age 
of Aquarius around the corner. I’m sorry 
to think the slow confusing labour towards 
building a better world might once more have 
been subverted by those who used bread and 
circuses millennia ago for the same tranquil- 
izing purpose. I’m sorry to be stuck believ- 
ing we find the reality of hope deep in our 
own souls and not in the cheery rhetoric of a 
bright apologist. 

And perhaps I’m sorry too, and disap- 
pointed, not to be able to just give in and be 
swept along in the easy pleasure of hero wor- 
ship. 

By Jim Gurnett 
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asleep and saw the exact dream again. When 
I went to church, I told Martha Hagledge and 
the others, but Martha immediately repudi- 
ated my dream saying it would never hap- 
pen. “Brother Heney will be one of the two 
witnesses in Jerusalem when Jesus returns,” 
she said. She was wrong. Within then next 
year, he was stricken with skin cancer over 
most of his body. Through radiation treat- 
ments, he lost his voice for a time. He never 
returned to preach, but remained in hospital, 
or resting at his home until his death. When 
he died, Martha Hagledge stepped into the 


PETER GOLDRING 
Member of Parliament 
Edmonton East 


A BILLION DOLLAR SAVING? 


The Edmonton Committee to End Homelessness spokesper- 
son is saying that homelessness in Edmonton could be elimi- 
nated for a billion dollars, and spending that money would ac- 
tually save taxpayers more money. Neither statement is true. 


The apparent growth in homeless numbers from 2006 to 
2008 is due mostly to having added shelter spaces not previ- 
ously counted. Building a further 3,000 new social transitional 
or emergency shelter units, with full wrap around $90 million 
per year social services, will further add to Edmonton's home- 
less shelter numbers, not decrease it. 


Of course we need to provide help for the up to 10% of the 
homeless who are said to be chronically homeless who pres- 
ently are not being heiped. 


However, throughout the Committee's deliberations | spoke 
of the most important fundamental need for affordable private 
sector independent living singles rental housing. Over the last 
30 years Edmonton has lost over 80% of its single person 
housing stock and not repiaced it. It is no coincidence that 
there are now 3,079 homeless single persons living in shelters 
or couch surfing with friends and family. Most homeless per- 
sons need affordable homes, not more social shelters. 


Homelessness is an extremely complex and involved expres- 
sion that has a multitude of definitions of needs, far beyond 
simply being without a home. The United States has modelled 
how to deal with the confusion and industry exaggerations of 
the homelessness issue —- create a national understanding of 
the issue, define it as best possible, decide how to most effec- 
tively deal with it, and implement that plan. It is my suggestion 
that Canada form a comparable agency to the United States 
interagency Council on Homelessness to begin the process 
nationally. 


Such a new agency could really help bring about an end to 
homelessness confusion that sadly serves to inhibit efforts to 
help those truly in need. 


What do you think? 


780-495-3261 www.petergoldring.ca 





role of head pastor, and under her leadership 
the church dwindled until only the Hagledges 
and a few of their close friends remained. 


Hugh MacDonald, MLA 
Edmonton-Gold Bar 


Constituency Office 
Edmonton Gold Bar 


#102, 7024 — 101 Avenue, NW 


Edmonton, Alberta T6A 0H7 


Tel: 414-1015 
Fax: 414-1017 


e-mail: hugh.macdonald @assembly.ab.ca 
website: www.liberalopposition.com 
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\re you now, or have you recently been, 
living homeless on the streets of Edmonton? 
If so, want to talk to you 
[ would like to do a series of interviews 
with people who have experience of home- 


lessness: sleeping rough, squatting in der- 
elict buildings, living in a vehicle, couch 
surfing with friends—whatever desperate 


Book launch 


Among Friends — Robinson 
Koilpillai: 


Teacher, citizen of Canada, advocate 
for common humanity. 
by Allan Sheppard 


¢ At the 12th annual Harmony 
Brunch, March 15, 2009 
(see cmef.ca/brunch for details) 


Book signings 


¢ Saturday, March 21, 2 p.m at 
Chapters St. Albert 
30-445 St Albert Road 


¢ Sunday, March 22, 2 p.m. at 
Chapters South Point 
3227 Calgary Trail 


Allan Sheppard is a frequent 
contributor to the 
Edmonton Street News. 
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MURRAY LABRECQUE 
Sales 
7640 - 99 Street 
Edmonton, Alberta Tel: 432-0251 
T6E 3S4 Fax: 433-7106 
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© Earn Money. 
iSell Edmonton Street News 
Call 780-428-0805 to sign up. 





Just lookin’ for a home 
Tell your homelessness story 


people do to make it through the night in 
tough times. 

My goal is to publish the stories you 
tell me in the Edmonton Street News. If all 
goes well, I would also like to publish them 
as a collection in a small book that could be 
sold by ESN vendors for extra money. I am 
not in a position to pay for your stories, and 
I will not be paid in any way for writing and 
publishing your stories. 

The stories I collect will be published as 
edited transcripts of interviews. I will make 
editorial choices to fit space available in the 
paper, but I will try to be faithful to each 
storyteller. You will have the opportunity to 
approve any interview before it is published. 
This is not standard practice for newspa- 
pers, but it will help ensure that the stories 
I publish will be your stories, not my stories 


At the 


or my interpretation of your stories. 

If you would like to participate, or if you 
know someone who would be a good sub- 
ject for an interview, please contact me by 
telephone at (780) 240-5340 or by e-mail at 
allansheppard23@yahoo.com 

by Allan Sheppard 





Age of Fifty-Four 


By Ernest Ballandine 


At the age of fifty-four 
Was working in a warehouse like a fool 
Done this kind of work before 


Feels good to use one's hands on them main tools 
Fellow workers swore when handling the heavy freight 


Smiled, some so sad and would clean up 


Was happy for the exercise for which I was handsomely paid 


Some of the bosses were rather absent 
But when I arrive at the age of sixty-four 
Hope I'll enjoy working like I did before 


I would brag ad-nauseum about work and more 
But am glad enough to be working at the age of fifty-four 
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